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to be alone I would go into the next apartment in spite of
the cold.
*I am sure,3 said Scolastica, 'that I am in your way. It is
easy to see that you two love each other. I am not a child,
why do you treat me as such rJ
cYou are right, Scolastica; I love Armellina, but she
does not love me, and is always looking out for pretext5
to make me unhappy.' So saying, I left the room. A quarter
of an hour after Armellina tapped at the door; they could
not manage without me, she said. The shoes were too small,
and they could not fit them on. I looked very sulky, bul
she threw her arms round my neck, and smothering me
with kisses soon restored my good humour. Scolastica burst
out laughing.
*I was sure I was in the way,' she said; *and if you do
not show more confidence in me, I warn you I will not go
to the opera with you to-morrow.*
cWell then, kiss my friend,' said Armellina.
This generosity on her part was rather displeasing to me;
I had rather she had shown a little jealousy7, but I embraced
Scolastica cordially, thinking that by doing so I might per-
haps punish Armellina, but on the contrary she was de-
lighted. Our new friend was quite as pretty as Armellina,
and I was beginning to think I had better perhaps cultivate
a liking for her, as she seemed more accessible, when the
shoemaker arrived with a fresh provision of shoes. In a few
minutes my girls were transformed into two boys.
There was small fear of my being recognised at the ball,
as it was given by a society of small trades-people; but luck
was against me, for the first person I saw was the Marquis
d'Aout, with his wife and a friend. I must have turned all
colours, but it was too late to go back, for they had seen
me, and coming forward complimented me on my com-
panions; the poor creatures, being utterly unused to the
ways of the world, stood speechless* But I was still more
annoyed when a tall young lady, who had just finished a
minuet, came up and invited Armellina to dance. I guessed

